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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen. —Lap¥Y MONTAGU. 


® Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. 


Thev supply information s8 to the person and 


er as : as My 
kebits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”—CROKER’S New Wuic GuIDE. 
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POLITICAL HYDROPHOBIA 


Burdett has resigned. The well-bred dow sceing prepa- 
rations made for kicking him down stairs. oa taken chee Lint 
Be, ited Fue Gok of tabs hapvetees it was to have kicked 
tind that ‘oat ee * “a : — oappy e 
Burdett has ea pean ( i nas once ( isgraced itself. 

las too strong a recollection of what it once was. to 
rere that it will ever so far d’sgrace itself again, as to 
that 4h of him as its representative. We ane extieesir gia 
a the old cur has so far a sense of decency left as to take 
el of, and thus prevent the people of Westminster rie 
ae unde; the painful necessity of showing him the door. 
ang, shutting lim unceremoniously on the outside of it. 

OL. VI. 


SATURDAY, JULY 8, 1837. 
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_ however, it is not quite fair to take an advantage of aman 
| When he is down, and as no one can possibly be so low down 
-as Sir Francis Burdett is at this present moment, we shail, 
| perhaps, be acting with more dignity by leaving him alone, 
than by soiling our fingers with touching him. 

Our caricaturist, however, is not of that benignant tone of 
mind in which we benevolently pride ourselves, and he has, in 
his sketch, represented Burdett as a dog sinking down in the 
last stage of hydrophobia. He was, sometime ago, bitten by 
the mad dog of aristocracy, and immediately began snarling, 
and barking, and running from side to side, displaying, in fact, 
allthe strong characteristics of canine madness. He also 
began to evince a remarkable disposition for all the dirt and 
filth of Toryism, and a frightful horror of the pure water ot 

Reform, in which he had once delighted to plunge and dab- 
ble. ‘he caricature above, represents him in the last agonies 
of canine madness, and it would indeed be merciful to put an 
end to his political existence, which we might have been 


inclined to do, had he not saved us the trouble by a species of 
political suicide, on which we congratulate himself, as much 


as we do the electors of Westminster. 

It was horrible to see him, weak in his head, reeling about 
from side to side, foaming at his mouth, and snarling’ at all 
those whose hands he used once to lick with the most respect- 
ful smoothness of tongue, and eagerness of fawning, which ts 
the most amiable characteristic of the dog species. 

We refer our readers to the sketch of our artist, which 
shows, in strong colours, the degradation to which the poor 
old hound has reduced himself. 


CUMBERLAND I!8 GONE 


Cumberland has now at last gone, and he is no more to this 
the Parisians. He is 


ee 


country than Tippoo Sab is to aS 





1}, Strange, 21, Paterroster Kow 
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effectually cut off from Englandas an abscess knocked off a| tent to which ‘shamming tl’ has been carried on by some of 
convalescent limb, and we already begin to feel the healthful | the old fogies, who like “their nests at the royal residence. 
influence of his departure. Some of the Conservative organs | and having feathered them pretty well, do not like the idea of 
want to prove that he is still a Peer of England, but we are} being routed out of them. Sir Herbert Taylor, poor old soul, 
glad to say, on our own high authority, (the highest in the] is,all of a sudden, too 2// to be moved, and Lady Taylor 
kingdom, ) that he is no more a Peer of this country, than he | plays up to him in the farce, by shamming a most tremendous 
is Archbishop of Seringapatam, or than we are King of the | attack of the doldrums, which will not allow her to be moy- 
Cannibal Islands. ‘The Conservatives talk about his leaving | ed for, at least, a tw elvemonth. This old couple have made 
t when the scorpion takes his | such a good thing of it, and are so regularly floored by being 


his proxy behind him, so that 
departure he is to be allowed the privilege of leaving his | turned “out, and so extremely cumfooe led at the death ot 


sting behind him. This. however, we do not mean to allow, | their good old master, that they have declared the moment 
and we would recommend the friends of Ernest the First they are sent adrift from the palace, they shall cut away to 
not to press the matter further. His sting will be very the Continent. Lord and L ady Falkland not having the good 
serviceable to him where he has gone, as we understand from | old King’s pocket to go to any longer, are about to ‘reduce 
authority, the affection entertained by his new subjects to-| their establishment,’ ‘and £0 to the Continent too. Though 
wards thei ir new sovereign is of a very peculiar description. we do very much approve of the general clearance, there js 
The best compliment that can now be paid to Cumberland is | one old guy whom we should have been glad to have seen 
not tomention him, and for his own sake, it would be best | kept on in ‘his situation of head man and bottle washer in the 
that he could be altogether buried in oblivion. We fear,how-;| household. Need we say, that we are grieved to find Sir 
ever, that this he can hardly hope for. A pestilence that has; Andrew Barnard is to be sent about his business, which, as he 
just passed away, leaves something disagreeable behind, how | happens to have no dusimess any where, will place the good 
ever grateful we may feel for the recent deliverance from it. | Sir Andrew ina very nasty hobble, and avery awkward pre- 
sommes aceon sonnei . iil iciiaietataiaaessieaslici dicament. We are sorry he is not to be retained, for we have 
emecmiae Beate always heard him spoken of as the most harmless creature, 
and the worst punster that was ever allowed tuo be about the 
We are sorry to have to record the awful and sudden death person of royalty. We hear, from his fellow servants, that he 
of a Liberal Journal, that had, for some time, been published | M°Y*t did more harm than - pick the outside crust off 
under the name of the Constitutional. This paper had one | the wel loaves that were taken in at the castle, occasion- 
er two clever people upon it, but there were such a bevy of -“_ take a new | laid egg on the sly out of the pantry, and 
amateur scribblers engaged, that it got overlaid and suffocat- got the cook to boil it, or play the fool with the uppe: 
ed. On the day of the King’s Death, it announced, by ex- hausemaid. These, however, ae trifling errors, compared 
press, that he was much better ; on the day after his death, with or of those who have been kicked out, and we de 
it feared the worst, and in about a week, it leisurely: nform-| most cordially repeat our expression of intense regret that 
ed its readers that the Sov ereign had expired, and we only | something, however small, has not been done for him. We 
wonder that we were not informed, loss of breath was the | 2°@ Positive that the servants hall and the palace kitchen will 
eause. ina second edition. ‘There is one consolation about | be a wilderness without the merry Andrew, as he was univer- 
all this. that as no one ever trusted to the Constitutional for | sally called throughout the household. He is a bit of a 
news, no one was misled by it. We regret that a set of | eallant it is true, and, to use his own words— Fond of . 
theatrical people, and actors out of engagements, should have os but we think these are hardly sufficient grounds for 
got into this paper, and, by their bad management, and gross dismissing him. 
ignorance, spoiled, what would, otherwise, have been a good} —__ a ene “t 
property, and a strong help to the cause of liberality, which, 7 . 
to a certain extent, it advocated with avidity. It regularly | 
went to sleep. Its death was perfectly calm and composed | 
Not a groan was heard—not a movement was seen. It fella 
victim to the excess of opinion, thrown into it by some of the 
stupid seribblers who wrote for it, and had got employed 
there, instead of being actors in the country, at twenty 
shillings a week, which they always were, and always 


ought to have been. We regret the death of the Constitu- 
laonal. though we must Say, the eonduct of the proprietors in sO a se ‘cond tine, and hi Wine in vain attempte a to find another 


engeging those whom it did engage, has been suicidal. to sav | of equi lly accommodating principles, or rather no principles 
the very best of it. " }at all, they have made a merit of necessity, and joined the 
Radicals. We certainly do feel the most sincere pity fo 
—- those, who having at the last election voted for Burdett, have 
A REGULAR ROYAL TURN OUT declared themselves now in favour of Evans and Leader. It 
aeons /must bean extrenicly awkward position for them to have no 
The accession of the young Queen, and the death of the | choice between thorough going Reformers. and an avowed 
aie king. have filled with sorrow many of those at Court,! Tory. They would have preferred that happy medium of 
whose tears have been sincere indeed, not for the loss of | neither-one-thing-nor-the- other-ishness, which is such 4 
ene sovereign, but for the loss of a great many—in the shape | peculiar attribute ofthe Whig character. They would rather 
have a means of justifying their votes to all parties, by having 
who used to fiddle-faddie about the immediate person of|a W hig « ‘andidate, SO that in voting for a Whig, the accom- 
vovalty, have been turned to the right about, while others, of | modating ambiguity of the Whig character, would enable 
more comprehensively liberal views, and more substantial them to sav to one customer—‘I voted for a Reformer,’ t 
mtellectual qualities, have been appointed to supersede them. bee ae [ voted for a moderate Reformer,’ and to a thir 
There has been a good deal of fun caused by the terrific ex-!— I voted sgainst Reform altogether,’ for the word Whig 
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THE WESTMINSTER ELECTION 


The resignation of Burdett has withdrawn from the hall- 
and-halfers the only excuse they had for fencing with the 
straightforward question ‘“ Are you a Reformer, or a Tory ¢” 
and the result must be highly satisfactory to the Radical 
interest. The party that in the last election degraded the 
city by returning Burdett, has no longer any excuse for doing 


= 


vood places and enormous salaries. All the old humbugs 
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is, by turns, a cloak for all these principles, The West- 
minster weathercocks have however, failed in finding one of 
these cameleon candidates, and having nothing but Evans and 
Leader, honest Radicals, on one hand, and Sir George Mur- 
ray, an open, brazen- faced Tory, on the other hand, they are 
C ompelled to avow themselves of one party, or the other r, and | 
at a meeting, on Tuesday night, they, with as good a grace 
as they could, and making as ‘few ugly faces as they could 
possibly help, gulped down the bitter pill of unqualified 
Reform, and pronounced themselves favourable to a honest 
Reform candidates. They are, we will admit, a very 

awkward dilemma, for there is no means cf avoiding a direct 

course to one side or the other. 


‘In medio tutissimus this.’ 


Has long been their motto, but now there is no medium. 
They haxe no excuse for following the example of Polonius, 
in the play. Though Burdett, or any other respectable 
Whig, might, at one time, be ‘ very like a camel,’ and at 
another. ‘exceedingly like a pool Evans and Leader 

re like nothing but what they always have been—straight- 
foveal unflinching Radicals, wits Sir George Murray 
may, at least, pride himself upon always having beena Tory,a 
boast that reminds us of the thief at the Old Bailey, who 
congratulated himself on being transported, that he had not 
intruded himself in to a trade he was unfit for, as he had 
always been brought up a pickpocket. There can be no 
saying now to this customer | voted for so and so, because I 
knew he was a Tory, and to another customer I voted for the 
same man, because | knew he was a Reformer. There can be 
no doubt about what the present candidates are. Even the 
Tory, Sir George Murray, possesses this great advantage, that 
there can be “ No Mistake,”’ about him. 

We beg leave to hint that we shall watch the progress of 
this election very closely, and if we can find any one professing 
one thine, and doing another, we shall take the liberty of 
uumasking both his faces. 


THE LEVITES AT THE VICTORIA 





We have for a long time assailed the system of bailiff’s management | 
at this establishme nt, and we do most sincerely trust for the ‘sake of | 
the profession and the theatre too, that the career of the Levites is | 


nearly over. | 
We perceive that the manager, announced at the head of the bills, | 
as the * Sole Proprietor,’ though he has no property in it be yond the | 


lease and the scenery, has had a few actions against him latterly, in | 
which verdicts have been returned, by which he incurs the penalty of | 
heavy damages. 

With such a faet before our eyes, we think we are giving friendly | 
advice to Levy, when we recommend him in a truespirit of Christian 
siucerity, to stick to bis writsand Sheriff's officering, and retire at once 
trom the Theatrical world, for which he is unfit, since it isa profession 
inwhich low cunning, and trickery prevails to too great an extent 
foreven a Sherift’s officer to cope withal. Whatever he may be doing | 
inthe way of profit and loss, with the Victoria Theatre, it is very evi 
dent frou the result of the recent actions, that the Theatre engrosses 
too mach of his time to allow him to look well after the shillings and 


pencein other directions. 
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BREVITIES | 


The Tottering Baronet 
neis says he resigns on account of the gout. lis unde 
‘diy, been affected most materially. There may 
alleves for going out, that his feet 38 to Bia fe 
Iniuster goes. he has not a leg io stumd up | 


ii ere , standing has. 
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The Double Shuffie 


Burdett makes the gout an excuse for anything. He says it isthe reason 
for his shu ffing, and it is true, that lately he has always been in a hobble, 


The Two Leaders 
Evans and Leader must beat Murray hollow, 
For both are leaders—all good men will follow. 
Evans, to none, wil! as a leader yield, 
Victorious at home, as in the field. 





— 


A SPIRITED MANAGER 


Ben Fairbrother, who is equally remarkable for the readiness of 
his wit, and the reddiness of his nose, has entered upon a new spe- 
cles of management, which we think will be more profitable to him 
than his Covent Garden venture. Poor Ben would have a finger in 
the pie with Ozzy, but he had better keep his hand in making pies 
and puddings at the Garrick’s Head, where he is much more in his 
element than at the Garden. He had better be attending to the 
orders of his customers, than writing orders for others to visit the 
Theatre, and we had much rather see him cutting and carving away 
at the head of his table, than mutilating dramas with Fitzball, or cut- 
ting down salaries with Osbaldiston. Ben has forwarded to us a bill 
of fare, far more tempting than anything that has emanated from the 
Theatre, and he has made up a most excellent list of things and per- 
sons not to be seen at his house, while in the way of refreshment, there is 
we are assured, every thing that the greatest gourmand can wish for. 


Neen ean —_—__—_ 


OLD ESTABLISHED. 


oo 


—_——_—— 


The Public Ledger, has begun its second childhood, and 
has started as a new paper, though it boasts of having been 
in existence for nearly the last century. It is however full 
of fun, for it appeals to those of its re aders who remember its 
being startéd in 1757. This is a capital joke, and as it taxes 
the reader’s memory only eghty years, they must indeed be a 
precious set of venerable old codgers who read this news- 


paper. Though age constitutes in some degree respecta- 
bility, one hundred years ago is rather too much of it. 


ee $e eS _— 


A WESTMINTSTER MELODY 


‘¢ The Light Guatar.”’ 


Air, 


leave the false and fickle Whigs 
The humbugs dark as night, 
And cut the very shabby prigs, 
Who don’t know black from white. 
And as electors, tear their throats, 
And raise a precious din, 
For Evans and Leader give your votes 
We'll bring Reformers in. 


oO 


Iii tell you how Sir Prancis sneak’d 
When to the point we came, 

And how he Toryism aqnees¢ 
And damned his former nam 

I'll tell how Evans got a-head, 
And left Burdett to pine, 

low Leader fiil’d his soul with dread, 


And made Burdett resign 


—_ a 


One of the best things that we have seen for some time ts the trag “ly ” 
‘The Bridal,’ which has given a most agreeable turn to the prospects of Web- 
ter in the management of the Haymarket. It is as the diurnal! and weekly 

crities have already told us, an adaptation from the ‘ Maid’s Tragedy,’ by 
Reaumont and Fletcher, and as this most recondite prece O! information ap- 
wears publicly in the bills, we give to the penny-a-liners, full credit for the 
I ; . ' i } . 

magnificent piece of research that has resulted in this grand discovery. The 
amit t t thi ‘ce is due to Macready, who, much to his hor 

credit of brin mng oul this piece 15 ¢ ue v eauy, Who, Inuci Oo his Nonor, 
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e-ems to devote hig influence to bringing out pieces of merit, that are at 
least, so far an honour to the stage, as to be greatly above the average of 
Fitzball-ian trash, with which tbe public is generally doomed to be inundated 
at places where the genius of Osbaldiston and Co, happens te be in the ascen- 
dant. The plot of the ‘Bridal’ is scarcely of a kind to meet the enlightened 
eyes of the readers of this publication; and as the penny-a-liner’s have swelled 
out their pittances by giving the plot at full length, we shall spare ourselves 
the recital of it. The language of ‘The Bridal is very full of beauty, and 
highly poetical without being trumpery. The acting struck us as being 
throughout, worthy of the play. Macready’s personation of Melantiue being 
one of the finest things we have seen for some time, and is highly preferable 
to the ‘son’ of the same respectable mummer, Elton, as ‘ Amintor,’ a faith- 
less lover, and a victimised husband, performed with all his customary discre- 


tion, and a little more than his customary animation. The only thing we 


found objectionable, was the quality of the chalk with which he whitened his | 


face in act three, and we are also afraid that his dresser adulterates his ‘ rouge,’ 
for it has a great deal the appearance of a good strong brown brick-dust, not 
of the very best quality. Haines, as the King, was as inanimate as a gentle- 
man need be, who has nothing to do but wield a sceptre over the heads of a 
set of subservient slaves, who have not the spirit to start up and tip him down 
as the King is bowled down in the skittle ground, Miss Huddart, as Evadne, 
evinced an immenge deal of talent, and a great deal more than we had given 
her credit for, and we can assure her most respectfully, that we had mot set 
her down as small beer by any means. Her look of contempt upon Elton was 
certainly sufficient to drive that gentleman down the large trap in the centre 
of the stage, and would certainly have done so, had the large trap happened to 
have been open. Throughout the whole of a very trying, a very difficult, and 
avery ungrateful part, Miss Huddart evinced genius of the very highest 
order, which her imperfect articulation, and defective elocution, did not, in our 
estimation, mar the effect of. Miss Tayior played ‘a page,’ but if she could 
haye taken ‘a leaf’ out of Miss Huddart’s book, she, as well as the audience, 
would have reaped the benefit of it. Miss Taylor is a pains-taking actress, 
With good legs, and all that sort of thing, but the artificial and affected style 
ef her acting is a drawback on the effect of the personal advantages that she 
possesses for her profession. The getting up of the tragedy is creditable to 
the management, though we should think that Mr. Webster’s family must be 
very badly off for sheets, during the run of it, as the dresser of the supernu- 
meries must take as many pair, as would stock a very respectable, not to say a 
large family. The ‘ballet’ is likewise on that scale of extreme shyness, 
which is generally practised at the booths of Richardson and others, in the 
same line of Bartholomew-fair-ishness. As a whole, we should say, ‘The 


Bridal’ is one of the most creditable things that has been done at any of the | 


theatres for some time past, and we are glad to find that the public seems to 


appreciate it, for it has drawn full houses, and will, we hope, continue to do | 


Webster, who has staked his all, from the crown 


is 


so for many nights to come, 


of his hat, down to the sole of his eight-and-sixpenny Clarence boots, is, we | 
dre glad to say, going on, so far, prosperously, and while he has our counte- | 


nance, hé can not do otherwise. He must study to deserve and keep it. He 


iS going on at present quite in the right way for it. 
his ‘ Young Wife and his Old Umbrella’ quite away, for * Umbrellas’ particu 
larly, are, in this weather, ‘de prop’ to all intents and purposes. 


The New Strand Theatre, under the jurisdiction of Hammond, is going 


on with all the comfortable steadiness of a fly in a treacle mug, that is to say, 
though it may not be going on swimmingly, it is going on floatingly. There 


is not an abundance of cash in the house nightly, but the manager contrives, 
by dint of the ‘paper’ currency, to make the premises wear an appearance of 
But though success does not flow in an ample stream on to 
the coffers of the manager, it dribbles in suiltcient proportion to keep the 
vessel afloat, and that is as much as can, in these days, be looked for. The 
two last novelties that Hammond has produced, are fromthe pen of the same 
individual, whose name is Ebsworth, but whose fame is nowhere—the names 
of these pieces are, ‘The Glass Door,’ and * Mr. Walker’s Trunks,’ both of 
which possess that remarkable quality of dullness, so frequently assigned by 
the vulgar, to ditch-water. The subjects of both arestolen from magazine ar- 
ticles, a fact which does not enhance their merit as dramatie pieces, though it 


respectability. 


reflects some credit on the author, for if he had relied on himself for a plot, 


we should fear his want of success, if we are to judge from what he has done 
already. We strongly suspect that Ebsworth, the alleged author, is nobody 
at all, and that Hammond himself has been trying his hand at dramatic 


authorship. We suspect that the ‘Glass Door’ will very soon slam to, and 


shut uj 
The burlesque of ‘ The Wife’ 


terave 
the half price very pleasantly. Several novelties are announced, and the sooner | 
they are produced the better it will be for the management, 

Ducrow is having a very fair ceason at * Astley’s, and his troop are j Impin 


their hearts out with the most cordial zeal in the service ot their emplover, 
and, to use his own 


rscs 


Vale has become amalgamated with the troop of h 


ra 
words, feels himself quite one of the family 


Se  - 


We wish he would put | 


) altogether, and that ‘ Mr. Walker’s Trunks’ will not be worth the pore | 
continues its popularity, and * pulls un’ | 


LONDON. 
ADVERTISEMENTS. 


A CERTAIN CURE FOR CORNS AND BUNIONS. 
LLINGHAM'’S ROTTERDAM CORN AND BUNION SOL. 
VENT, which gives relief upon the first application, and speedi} 
erdicates them without pain or inconvenience, asthe follow ing proves *euus y 
? Sir,—I have great pleasure in bearing witness to the victues of your 
Corn Solvent, by the use of a single bottle of which, in the year 1899. | 
was perfectly cured of two inveterate corns, and enabled to walk with ease 
which had not been the case for several years; nor have I experieuced the 
slightest inconvenience from them since. 





Yours, &e. 
J. NICHOLL& 





14, Catherine-st. Commercial-rd, Jan. 20, 1836. 
| A further testimony to its merits, not less strong, ts offered by the inve. 
nuity which some unprincip'ed persons have exercised to imitate its title 
| and appearance, and to substitute for it an article not mere y inefficacious 
but mischievous ; it is, therefore, necessary to ask for Allingham’s Rotter. 
| dam Corn and Bunion Solvent, and see that J. A. Sharwood is written on the 
outside wrapper, as none others are genuine. 

Prepared and Sold by J. A. Sharwood, 55, Bishopsgate Without, in bot- 
tles at Is. 14d., 2s. 9d., and 4s. Gd. ; and, by appointment, by Sanger, 150, 
Chandler, 76, Oxford-street ; Prout, 229, Strand; and most medicine 


venders. 
V ORISON’S PILLS.—Notice is hereby given, that this medicine is 
L not genuine unless the words “ Morison’s Universal Medicines,” 
be engraved on the Government Stamp in white letters upon a red ground. 
General depdts in London:—Medical Dissenter Office, 368, Strand: My. 
Field, 65, Quadrant, Regent Sireet ; Mr. Lofts, City Agent, Mile Ead; Mr, 
Chappell, Bookseller, Royal Exchange; Mr. Haslitt, 118, Ratcliffe Highway; 
Midland Branch, 19, Red Lion Square; Western Branch, 72, Edeware Road: 
British College of Health, Hamilton Place, King’s Cross, May, 1837. 

No Chemist or Druggist is allowed to sell ** MORISON’S PILLS.” avd 
the public is hereby cautioned against purchasing the medicine of them. 


er 
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| Just Published, Price Sixpence, 

j . 

| BELARD AND HELOISE, by J. B. Buckstoner. 

now performing atthe Surrey Theatre. TIE WRECK ASHORE, 

| VICTORINE, and THE CHRISTENING, (with a Portrait of the 
Author,) are re-printed, price Sixpence Each. 

| This Edition is carefully revised and corrected by the Author. with stage 

directions, costume, &c,. &e, “ 


Part 8, (Published July Ist,) Price One Shilling, ot 


JIERCE EGAN’S NEW WORK, the PILGRIMS OF 
THAMES: in addition to the usual letter-press, contains 
Two highly finished Engravings by Pierce Egan, the Younger. 


| 

| Published this day, No. 2 of 

| AM WELLER, or the HUMOUROUS PHILOSOPHER, 
a Weekly Journal of Wir and Humour, edited by SAM 
| Stick, embodying the most Racy, Laughable, Piquant Bon Mets, and 
| Humourous Anecdotes extant, [lustrated by Beautiful Engravings.— 
Price One Penny, and in Monthly Parts, with a neat Wrapper, price 
Fourpence. 

| SIR ANDREW AGNEW, FIGARO, AND SEYMOUR. 

| QYCOPBANT SAINTS AND SABBATH SIN SMES. 
'KO A Satire by Frc¢aro IN LONDON.—Price Sixpo: 


. s —— 
| Nou ready, Nos. a a ce i, vw, and {), pieece Pwop NCE CaCl, 

y - 4 4 ‘ ‘ ‘ “ry Os . 
EYMOUR’S COMIC SCRAP SHEET. Printed 6 
| . a ° , rey ' 
fine paper, hot-pressed, with cescriptive  letter-press. The 10 
| gravings alone cost upwards of s°wo Hundred Guineas! 
| W. Strange, 21, Paternoster Row; G. Cowie, 21, Mt ; = 
| “arrineden street ; Wakelin, 1, Sh | Liet », SCrand 
| ~ } Bo 


I 
| Compton Street; Clen 
ithe United Kingd ND}. 


Printed and Published (for the Proprietor) by W. STRANGE, 21, PATERNOSTER ROW. 


